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OU can't alwayn toll what's In
a bundle by the look of the
mmr.ll

The old man had found o

seat upon a fallen tree that lay upon
a sunny hillside and was carefully
smoothing and shaping a cane he bad
cut near by, HEe held it up as he
spoke and let hls oye run along ity
length as If to dlscover its Irregulari-
ties, but his gase wandored guite be
youd the stick to the valley and river
below, where stood the great mill, with
its tall, blackened chimneys and maas
ive walls,

“No, sir, you can't always tall by the
looks of a bundie what's inside of It,"
he repoated more emphatically, “And
if folks would only understand It and
stop tryin' ‘twould save a deal of trou:
ble. Now there's the Dariin’ "=

“Darlin'?” the visitor repeatsd un:
certalnly,

“Ob, 'taln't the name of any kind of
workman llke the puddier or nafler or
such; It's just & namo that's his. We
#ive It whon he first come here, twelve
years and more ago, Things had been
goln' pretty bad at the mill then—and
stops and hitches of one kind or ‘noth-
or—and times gettin' wobse for the men
all the while.

“Mismanagoment most of It was, or,
leastways, wo thought so. Old Kes
wick—ho was the overseer here—was
one of the shortalghted, savin' kind
that would lose a dollar In tryln' to
keop a penny. IHe'd pinch and screw
and ‘conomige, a8 he called It, and let
things go that ought to be ‘tended to
til at last some big break would
sweep off In a day all his stinginess
bad saved in n year. Thon be'd think
expenses wan po Ligh that wiages ought
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“T don't ueed to tell you that there
wasn't any love wasted between him
nnd the men. They'd got discournged
nnd bitter and sort of recklessdlke,
when all of a sudden Keawick dropped
down o & dead falnt o the mill and
had to be earrled home, That was the
beginoin' of o long sickness that end-
od his work at the mill,

“T'he rest of the company bought out
hin lotorest, and he went off to EHu
rope. We didn't know who would be
sent to take charge then, but we sort
of hoped 'twould be left In Jim Bryce's
hands.

“Thore wasn't much reason to ex-
pect it, of course, but be was the man
wo wanted, Naturally after the way
things had been goin' we thought one
of oursglyes, who'd foal some Interest
in his old mates, would be an fmprove-
ment. Then one day down in the
mornin' traln comes one of the com-
pany, bringin' with him a young fellor
~looked youngor than he was, with his
white skin, blue eyes and light curly

“mmnmlzu BAYS TOM CLARK-

hair lke a girl's; that kind always
does—that he oald was the new supoer
Intendent.

“‘Superintendent!’ says Tom Clark-
son as they passed by where he was
workin', “That chap pever superin
tended pothin' heftier than a bandbox
in his born days'

“Well, be didn't look Hke it, that's a
fact. But the company owned the wmilll,
you sed, and this feller was one of
thelr sort, and so into the place he
goes, fine clo'es, curly halr, white
hands and all. 1 b'leve them white
hands made the boys madder than
anything else. They was strong enough
lookin', too, but white as a lady's

“‘Look at 'em!™ says Tom, holdin'
up bis own rough, black paws to
show the difference. “If the company’s
bound to glve him somethln' to do,
why don't they buy him a pretty little
planoer and set him to playln' [t?
That's all he's 0t for. He ought to be
safe at howe, mammy's darlin'’

“So that was the name we got to
callln’ him, ‘the Darlin'' Not to his
face, bless you, no! Them blue eyes
¢onld turn steel blue now and then
and flash out sharp of a sudden ke a
knife blada.

“After awhile we found there werg
some experiments to be made—somb
fuvention of his—and that was ope
reason why he'd come bere. We dldn't
like him any better after we heard
that, I can tell you, for we thought
the company 'd alnk a lot more money
in such nonsense. 'Twasno’t our mon-
¢y, and s0 we bado't no reason (o
grumble, you say? Well, there's two
sides to that. There's two sldes to
most things If a body ‘Il only take the
trouble to look for 'em,

“Did you ever think how you'd feel
to look down st your hands—blg,
strong and willln’, but helpless to pro-
vide for them dependin’ on you—and
then see a palr of soft white hands
carelesaly wastin' what would be life
to you and yours?

“That's how It looked to us, For
times bad been hard with us, and, as
I told you, old Keswick bad always
calculated that the losses must be
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“‘And this feller, I'll De DOUDA DeS
never Invented nothin' more useful
than a new tle to his cravat! says Jim
Bryce. ‘He'll fool away no end of
money, and then elther the mill will
have to go down or wages will, and
mine bhas got about to the foot of the
Indder now.'

*+*Oh, there's no doubt we'll go down
unloss some of his experiments blows
bim up., Wish they would!' answers
Tom, only be put it rather ugller than
that.

“Of course 'twas only talk, bat the
feelln' was under it, and after awhile
from hopln’ somothin' would happen
the boys went a little further and got
to plannin' how to make it happen,

“I aln't goln' to tell much about any
plot. 1 took care not to know much
about It for fear I'd run across some-
thin' I'd feel bound to bender, and 1
dldn't want to hender nothly', that's
the fact. Only there was no murder
nor nothin' llke that in it; the men
wasn't that kind—leastways, most of
‘em wamn't,

“‘No, we ain't a-goin’' to hurt mam-
my's dariin' —bless his pretty little
heart!—not 'less he gits in the way
when he'd better be out of It says
Tom, with a grin. ‘But If the play-
thing he's so tickled over jest flles to
flinders some day and the nolse scares
him so that he gives up and runs home
it'll be the best thing for him and all
the rest of us.'

“Seemed like nobody doubted he'd be
easy scared, and so the whisperin' and
black looks aund secret meetin's went
on,

“One day In summer a box was
brought Into the room where we work-
ol. I shall always remember that
day, just how everything looked. It
had been a bright, warm mornin', but
about noon it clouded up slowly, and
every breath of wind died away. Not
A leaf moved on the trees.

“Inside the mill everything looked
darker and gloomler than usual in that
queer gray light. Great plles of cast-
in's throwed black shadows over the
slippery floor; the long iron shafts was
Ilke hungry arms forever reachin’
down and drawin’ back empty, and
from under the brick archway the
round door of the furnace seemed glar-
in' out llke a big red eye.

“Nothin' seemed to go that day the
way folks bad calculated, That mis-
er'ble little box had no sooner been set
down In the room than somebody call-
ed: ‘Hist! Look out!’ And there was
Boss Darlin', comin’ back from his din-
per at an onarthly hour when he's
never been known to come before.
He had a roge stuck in his buttonhole
and ‘looked lke o dancin' mastoer goin'
to & party,” as [ heard Bob mutter as
he slipped the box out of sight under
& plle of stuff at the end of the room:
They couldn't carry out thelr plan

then, s0 tners wasn't nothm® left I
'em but tc hide it

“The boss looked round kind of
smilin' and pleasant-like. He'd got
that model he was busy with about
into workin' order, and he was wonder-
ful plensed over it. And what did bhe
do that day but have it brought into
our room, because the weather havin'
turned gloomy-lke there was better
light by a big window there. 80 there
he stayed, fussin' over it, just as If he
WAS on guard.

“Then it began to thunder, and there
was a sudden dash of raln, so that Jim
Bryce's litle girl who had come down
with his lunch basket wouldn't go
home. Jim was a pleceworker and al
ways sald he could do twice as much
work in an afternoon If he had a
snack 'bout 3 o'clock.

“Jim looked sort of uneasy now and
then when little Jinny 'd get off to the
back part of the room anyways nigh
where that box was. But he couldn't
say nothin’, and maybe there wasn't
any dinger, only 1 was sure he didn't
like her round there and was glad
when she wandered off into the room
beyond—a storeroom, where she was
let stay sometimes while she walted
for her father's basket.

“The storm grew heavier Instead of
lHghter till we could hardly see to
work. All at once there was a blindin'
flash of light and a crash as If the
whole earth was tearin' to pleces, and
we all started and tumbled In every
direction. The minute we could get
our senses and look round we found
that the whole end of the room was
blowed off and a gully plowed way
down to the foundations llke as if a
bombshell had tore through.

“Beyond that ragged openin' the
great brick wall was still standin’, but
we could see that It was swayin' and
wavin' just ready to fall. I've pever
seen anything look” so awful as that
tremblin' wall did, for over on the
other side of It run another bulldin’
where the finlahin' rooms was and all
hands at work.

“1 s'pose the same thought struck us
all at once—that the only hope for 'em
was a peal of the bell that would send
‘em all fiyin' to the entrance at the far
end of the bolldin'. "“Twas In the old
days, you see, hefore the new part of
the mill was bullt or we had any
palarm conpection with all the rouns
There wis only the big bell, and the

rope to it was danglin’ beside the tot-
terin' wall.

“You can't tell about such things ae
quick as they are in happenin’,

“¥ha  belll' says somebody, burt
there wasn't a chance to say any more,
for the boss sprang past us with just a
word or two, short and quick, as he
pushed us right and left.

“'Back, men. back! That Is my

place. You have ramines-

“In a mioute he was leapin’
over the plles of rubblsh, and
before we was sure what he
fn' for he had reached the

“I b'lleveghe’d have
out then If it hadn't been
ny Bryce. That youngster

“The boss heard her cry, tarned back
like & flash and, catchin' her in his
arms, began to climb over the rubbish
plies again.

“‘Catch her! he called the minute he
was near enough and tossed her over
fnto her father's arms. But the move-
ment made him lose his footin', and,
though a dozen of us had our hands
stretched out to catch him, he slipped
and rolled back down among the dirt
and stones.

“I #'pose It hadno't needed but the
least little jar—or, maybe, it wasn't the
jar at all-but, anyway, the next min-
ute there was a crash, and the stout-
est of us shut our eyes to keep out the
pight. The wall was down, and he
was under it.

“He was the only man about the mlll
that was hurt—badly, that is. Of
course a few was struck with fiyin'
stones and hurt in the crowd. Baut
they'd got out alive, and the one that
bad saved ’em was burled under the
ruins.

“That was a queer night. I don't re-
member when or how the storm stop-
ped, but I shall always remember what
& clear, starry night It was and how
the fires that was kindled to light the
workers flamed and danced, while the
shadows lay black in the corners of
the mill

“How we worked at that plle of
brick and mortar, one set takin' the
place of another as soon as they was
tired and ns many workin' at once as
the spuce would allow,

“Once goin' back to the mill to rest
a bit 1 found Jim Bryee and Tom
Clarkson a-carryin' that model that
boss had been workin' over back Into
the office; wheee 1t would be safe, and
they was Jiftin' it as tender as if 'twas
a baby, and the tears runnin' over
Jim's brown face all the while.

“'d give anything if 1 could jest

£t DACK 10 OIS MOIIUN NEELL: seye
Jim, with a groan. “To think'—

“But be couldn’t finish sayin' it. and
it was best not. Most folks thought it
was the lightnin' that had done all the
damage, and the rest of us dido't know
but the lightnin' might "a’ done it all,
and that not bein’ sure was the only

Darlin’ wasn't. The plles of rubblsh
be had fallen between mostly saved
him from bein' crushed. BEverybody
thought he was dead, and, even
we found him alive, it seemed
long time as if bhe couldn't live. But
he come round again at last and got
back to the mill to finish up his in-
vention.

“It was a success too. Yes, sir, tha
what bullt up these mlills the way

are now—the most flourishin® ones

it, and that was why he come here.

“That's his house over there, the big
one on the hillside. He brought his
wife here when he married and set-
tled down among his mill Tolks,

“Should think be'd be considerable
used up by such an accident? Well,
sir, 1 don't s'pose anybody can go
through that sort of thing and come
out Jest exactly as fhey was when
they went Into it. Bit if you happen
to meet Boss Darlin' and don't think'
he's good lookin' now. why, this v
wouldn't be a healthy place for you te
mention 't in.”
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